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of our Province, the Minister of War, since 1902.—He served under
you, too."
"Huh, Maldno Shinken, my Education Minister, is also from Sat-
suma. He is an able and upright man with experience in diplomacy,"
"Ah, Saionji-san, I think he is too honest to be a politician, some-
thing like yourself. We'll give Admiral Yamamoto and General
Terauchi chances to be the Premier, but after those fellows, I doa't
know who could be picked from our Sat-cho group for future na-
tional leadership."
Genro Ito threw the visiting-cards back into the tray. "You see,
Saionji-san, there are two other men, we, the Genros, have our eyes on,
General Nogi of Choshu, of Port Arthur fame, and Admiral Togo of
Satsuma, the conqueror of the Baltic Fleet in the Nippon Sea."
"Huh, they proved their leadership in their respective fields and
are known not only in this country, but also abroad."
"Yes, but they are single-minded, and don't want to capitalize on
their brilliant military background."
"Even you can't move them, huh?"
"Both Admiral Togo and General Nogi refused to take our good
advice on almost identical grounds, by saying that their chosen spheres
of service to His Majesty and the country happened to be in the
navy and the army, so that they liked to remain there and do their
best. They don't want to meddle in policies. What can we say?"
Genro Ito puffed at his cigar for a while. "We are partly responsible
for the exhaustion of the Sat-cho supply of military leaders, because
none of us Genros put our sons and heirs into the fighting profession
Instead, we trained them for other fields where life might be easier
for them."
"Huh, that's a natural parental impulse, is it not?"
"No one can deny that I love my adopted son and heir so dearly
that I want to give him all possible material comfort and enjoyment
in life. I have him in the Department of the Imperial Household, not
that there is a large salary, but the position may be easier for him-
easier than what I came through without a moment of real rest dur-
ing the last forty odd years. Often I was even followed by assassins"
Saionji watched him with sympathetic eyes,
"But the minute I realize that I have dedicated my life to His
Majesty, my private matters become secondary* I'd walk into an
enemy camp or go through fire or water, if it were for the country's

